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CHAPTER  1. 

Orodelphia  was  very  much  like  *ny 
sthe-r  town  of  its  sire  in  Colorado.  With 
western  enterprise  it  had  been  an  incor- 
■'*  poratnl  city  before  it  could  boast  of  five 
huudrrtl  so  til#,  and  it  was  quite  as  much 
a  matter  of  course  that  the  ambitions 
young  community  should,  with  all  poe- 


dble  haste,  treat  itseir  to  every  advan 

tags  withiu  its  reach— the  beet  available 
»y stem  of  water  works,  fine  school  build  , 
logs,  a  handsomely  equipped  fire  depart 
ment  to  be  proudly  exhibited  in  glitter 
ing  processing  on  ull  public  occasions 
tud  a  fair  ground,  where  neighboring  j 
communities  might  annually  l»  I'lvitfi  I 
•*to  contribute  to  the  glory  of  Orodelp.i  Ay* 

*  Nor  had  there  been  any  narrow  unudvd-. 
hesitation  as  to  assuming  a  burden  of 
bonded  indebtedness  heavier  than  any 
before  when  at  length  the  opportunity 
came  to  obtain  railroad  connection  with 
the  outside  world,  and  nobody  dreamed 
of  murmuring  that  their  public  spirited 
enterprise  had  saddled  them  with  taxes 
of  corresponding  excess  They  liked  to 
do  things  on  a  large  scale,  and  quite 
took  unction  to  their  souls  in  the  fact 
that  they  handled  no  change  smaller 
than  a  nickel 

The  place  was  now  mostly  oue  long  \ 
street  of  uneven  and  much  varied  archi¬ 
tecture,  interspersed  here  and  there  with 
a  vacant  lot.  Weather  behten  wooden 
buildings  of  the  early  day  elbowed  hand¬ 
some  brick  blocks  of  conspicuous  new 
ness,  the  banks  and  saloons  even  attain¬ 
ing  the  splendor  of  plate  glass  fronts 
Thesmelter  near  the  month  of  the  canyon 
at  one  end  of  the  town  and  the  flonr  mill 
on  the  creek  a  mile  below,  together  told 
the  business  of  the  place,  which  had 
grown  up  as  a  distributing  point  and 
depot  of  supplies  for  the  rich  mining  dis 
tricts  of  the  mountains  on  on£  hand.  a.* 
well  as  for  the  ranches  spread  out  over 


'Don't 

comfortable 
the  rolling  plains  at  the  east.  Scattered 
along  the  creek  above  the  smelter  were 
many  bare,  nnpainted  wooden  structures 
deserted  and  more  or  less  fallen  to  decay 
These  had  been  concentrating  and  re¬ 
daction  works,  put  up  for  treating  re¬ 
fractory  ores  after  original  and  secret 
methods.  The  ores,  however,  having 
proved  refractory  to  6  degree  that  had 
never  been  contemplated,  the  processes 
had,  one  by  one,  been  abandoned  for  the 
time,  and  the  inventors  were  now  gen¬ 
erally  gone  east  looking  for  capital  to 
posh  their  schemes  to  success  When 
they  came  back,  it  was  confidently  pre¬ 
dicted  of  each  by  his  friends,  Orodelphia 
was  going  to  have  a  boom. 

Meanwhile  It  might  have  been  ob- 

siderable  comfort  and  prosperity  without, 
them.  It  had  the  electric  light  and  the 
telephone;  two  weekly  newspapers,  each 
largely  devoted  to  amazingly  plain  spoken 
vituperation  of  the  other;  a  conple  of 
banka  smoothing  off  the  rongh  edge  of 
rivalry  tn  their  common  cause  of  keeping 
discount  rates  up  to  fifteen  per  cent.; 
half  a  dozen  saloons  exn\>erantly  flour¬ 
ishing;  snd,  fittingly,  as  pitted  against 
them,  as  many  church  organisations,  all 
fervent  in  every  good  work  save  the  one 
of  paying  their  pastors  promptly.  Thera 
was  the  usual  glorious  Colorado  climate, 
of  .which  the  people  were  as  proud  as  if 
a  monopoly  of  it  had  been  granted  them; 
and  there  prevailed  the  usual  superb  con¬ 
fidence  in  the  future,  when  the  embryo 
city,  now  only  halting  for  capital  to  de¬ 
velop  its  remarkable  resources,  should 
rival  Denver  in  else  and  importance.  In 
anticipation  of  these  metropolitan  pros¬ 
pects  there  had  even  sprung  np  of  late 
years  a  spasmodic  discussion  at  election 
times  as  to  the  propriety  <Jf  barring  cows 
from  the  public  streets  and  closing  the 
saloons  on  Sundays;  but  these  extreme 
measures  were  generally  regarded  as  a 
too  servile  imitation  of  the  effete  east, 
and  had  so  far  been  uncompromisingly 
frowned  down  by  the  independent  voter. 

They  were  wise  in  their  generation, 
the  pioneers  who  chose  the  site  of  the 
place,  which,  dependent  upon  the  mines 
as  it  was,  was  yet  a  little  removed  from 
them  all,  in  the  narrow  valley  walled  in 
by  mesas,  Just  without  the  one  natural 
outlet  to  that  section  of  the  mountains, 
Pinon  canyon.  It  was  sin  anomaly 
among  mining  towns  in  that  it  had  been 
encouraged  to  grow  as  beautiful  as  na¬ 
ture,  aided  by  all  the  arts  of  cultivation, 
could  make  It.  The  most  sanguine  pros¬ 
pector  had  never  thought  to  ’.'strike  if 
in  the  precipitous  fo6t hills  rising  from 
the  town  at  the  west  No  ugly  excres- 
ceoceof  crumbling  dump-pile  marred  the 
ragged  brown  slopes;  aud  the  scant  dra¬ 
pery  of  pines  and  dotting  spearheads  of 
spruce  were  left  alone,  since  no  gaping 
•haft  nor  tnnnel  was  opened  to  swallow 
the  timber.  One  of  the  first  moves 
tbs  early  settlers  had  been  to  bring 
water  from  the  mountains  in  generous 
irrigating  ditches  .to  water  the  cotton 
kveee  that,  with  homesick  memo 
of  eastern  elms,  they  planted  all 
tbsir  bare  town;  and  now  the  tall 
nodded  to  each  other  serose  the 
broad  streets,  and  luxuriant  lawns  and 


gardens  surrounded  the  cutui.  .  , 
homes,  lavishly  doing  all  that  i  .;tt 
might  to  condone  the  redumbn.i  . 
scroll  saw  decoration  and  the  glare  • 
white  paint  and  green  blinds. 

With  all  iu  jostling  eagerness  to  k«*»-p 
abreast  of  the  times,  Orodelphia  still 
hnng  back  in  respect  to  that  style  of  ;ir 

chitectnre  known  as  Queen  Anne,  with 

all  its  vagaries  of  paint,  the  few  sjieci 
mens  they  had  to  show  in  that  line  he-' 
ing  generally  regarded  in  the  light  ol 
curios  obligingly  provided  by  eccentric 
individuals  for  the  diversifying  of  the 
landscape  and  the  entertainment  of  their 
fellows,  the  popular  taste  still  fondly 
olingfng  to  the  style  of  home  most  com¬ 
mon  at  the  east  when  the  "fifty-niners" 
Crossed  the.  plains  Bat  nothing  could 
appear  really  common  or--  ugly  in  that 
fair  setting  of  greenery,  against  that 
(gaud  mountain  background  which  was 
the  richest  possession  of  the  place.  For 
countless  miles  the  eye  might  follow  the 
folds  of  the  foothills,  cleft  here  aud 
there  with  gnlcb  or  canyon;  here  and 
there,  staudiug  on  tiptoe,  as  it  seemed, 
to  look  over  their  rugged  shoulders,  a 
big  brother  in -snowy  draperies  tattered 
and  torn,  all  masquerading  in  new  forms 
and  colors  with  every  passing  cloud,  u 
fresh  vision  of  beauty  and  grandeur 
every  hour  of  the  day. 

It  was  a  sight  to  thrill  the  dullest  soul 
the  blaze  of  glowing  colot^hi  which  mu- 
August  day  was  sinking  to  its  close,  llu- 
inowy  peaks  Mushed  with  softened  re 
flections  of  the  sky.  fair  as  the  n*se  of 
maiden's  cheek  blooming  under  loses 
first  kiss;,  the  lulls  below  turning  dull 
blue  gray,  as  starved  of  color  as  Un- 
shadows  that  fall  over  the  heart  when 
love's  sun  has  set.  and  joy  has  burned 
itself  out,  like  that  auuset  sky.  tn  ashes 
of  roses.  Colder  aud  more  grim  the  foot 
hills  grew  as  the  roseate  lights  faded 
slowly  out,  and  twilight  fell  upon  the 
heated  valley  like  a  cool  hand  laid  on  a 
fevered  brow  The  work  of  the  day  was 
over,  aud  the  dissipations  of  night  were 
not  yet  begun 

Donald  Bartels,  screened  from  observa¬ 
tion  by  thick  vines  and  shrubs,  which  j 

yet  afforded  a  glimpse  of  what  little 
might  take  place  in  the  quiet  street  be¬ 
yond  the  lawn,  his  feet  disposed  on  the 
piazza  balustrade,  his  chair  tipped  back 
to  a  luxurious  angle,  com  fort  ably  sur 
veyed  the  world  through  the  hase  of  his 
after  dinner  cigar  His  wife,  slowly 
swaying  in  a  rocking  chair  near  by.  was 
anxiously  regarding  him. 

“If  yon  would  only  be  reasonable 
Don,"  she  urged  deprecatingly 
“But,  my  dear  Nita,  how  could  1  tie 
more  so'?"  he  good-humoredly  retorted 
"It  is  the  most  reasonable  thing  in  the 
world  for  us  to  wire  j  our  amiable  aunt 
that  . it  is  not  convenient  for  us  to  receive 
her  now,  and  ask  her  to  ftee  us  later.” 

“But  she  is  not  my  amiable  aunt;  that 
is  the  trouble,"  with  a  perplexed  laugh 
“She  is  cafiable  of  being  very-  nn amiable 
if  we  were  to  send  her  rucIi  n  telegram 
She  Would  conclude  at  ouce — aud  quite 
naturally,  too — that  we  didn’t  want  her 
at  all." 

“Well,  we  don't,  do  we?"  imperturba¬ 
bly  blowing  smoke  rings  into  the  air. 
“We  should  not  yearn  for  her  under  any 
circumstances,  but  now,  when  we  have 

been  planning  this  tnp  to  the  mountains 
for  months,  when,  as  things  are  at  the 
office,  I  must  go  now  or  not  at  all,  to 
have  her  come  dropping  down  upon  ns 
like  this  is  a  little  too  much  like  the  last 
straw  that  finished  the  unlucky  camel." 

“A  straw!  It  is  as  bad  as  a  whole  stack 
at  onceP  cried  Anita,  with  a  miserable 
little  groan.  “But  then.”  brightening 
somewhat,  “she  says,  you  know,  that 
the**  friends  are  getting  up  a  party  to 
cross  the  continent,  and  she  may  come 
with  them;  but  she  is  not  altogether  de¬ 
cided  abont  it  If  she  comes,  she  will 
‘  be  hero  soon;  bnt  we  may  still  cherish  a 
small  hope  of  escape.** 

“But  that  is  the  wont  of  it,"  ex¬ 
claimed  Donald  hotly  “The  idea  of 
changing  all  our  plaus  for  an  oncer 
taiaty  like  thatl  God  save  us  from  our 
friends,  say  L  In  the  long  run  they 
make  ns  twice  as  much  trouble  as  onr 
enemies." 

“But  yon  mast  remember  how  inneb 
1  owe  her;  \thnt  my  home  was  with  her 
for  ten  years,”  urged  Anita,  extennat 
ingly.  "And  the  trial  1  was  to  them— 
Aunt  Martha  and  Aunt  Jane — those 
prim,  properly  minded  old  maids.  Think 
of  that,  Don."  with  n  ripple  of  langhter 
at  the  memories  aroused.  “They  never 
could  get  over  it,  you  know,  that  my 
mother  was  a  Mexican,  and  that  my 
dark  face  advertised  the  awful  fact  that 
1,  too,  was  mejicana.  And  my  temper! 
Oh,  1  was  a  scourge  to  them.  I  can  tell 
you." 

The  ghost  of  a  smile  flickered  under 
the  tawny  mustache  which  Donald  was 
abstractedly  stroking  The  impulsive 
temper  of  his  wife  was  to  him  a  natural 
phenomenon,  s  sort  of  spiritual  geyser 
whose  ebullitions  were  governed  by  no 
law  comprehensible  to  his  easygoing 
temperament  That  what  were  to  him 
the  baldest  trifles— a  careless  word,  the 
forgetting  of  a  good  by  kiss  when  he  was 
hurried,  an  unmeaning  compliment  /idly 
tossed  to  a  pretty  , woman— that  small 
things  tike  these  should  be  so  large  in 
power  to  stir  up  a  tempest  bad  l well  to 
him  an  amazing  revelation  of  married 
life.  Being  a  man  of  some  discretion, 
however,  and  devotedly  loving  hia  hand¬ 
some  wife  as  well.  h«  had  found  it  ex 
pfdlent  to  cultivate  a  ttaoughtfnirtem  re¬ 
specting  the  small  things  that  seemed  to 
her  of  moment  quite  foreign  to  the  com¬ 
fortable  spirit  of  selfishness  in  which  his 
meek  mother  had  reared  him,  and  Urns 
kept  clear,  for  the  most  part,  of  troubled 


asters,  but  he  was  no  less  ■npress'-d 
noth  the  fact  that  Anita's  dark  eyes, 
s'Iiom  glances  fell  with  such  melting 
k-n-b-niese  upon  those  whom  she  loved, 
mold  tins 1 1  even  brighter  with  stormy 
s' rath,  and  he  had  no  Auabt  whatever  but 
that  she  had  made  life  exceedingly  inter- 
feting  to  th'-ie  women,  to  whom  had 
fiven  the  discipline  of  her  early  years. 

"I  hope  j'on  made  their  lives  a  burden 
ki  th.  iu,  if  only  a»  anticipatory  reveuge 
In  this  diHappointmeut."  he  diplomatic 
lllv  returned 

•  i. 

“But  I  don't  want  you  to  la-  di-ap 
pointed,  dear."  the  sha  le  of  anxiety  re 
turning  to*ht?r  face.  'As  I  said  before 
I  want  y.»wto  go  just  the  same.  It  will 
be  enough  if  I  am  here  to  entertain  Aunt 
Martha." 

“Go  without  y«m?"  with  extreme  di-> 
approval  —  ’’when  I  hail  planned  the  tnp 
almost  whollj-  on  your  account.’ 

“And  with  never  a  thought  of  trout?' 
regarding  hiu!  with  smiling  mockery 
“Well,  quite  incidentally,  of  course  I 
remembered  that  there  were  trout  wait-  | 
ln^  to  tie  caught."  lie  laughingly  ad- 
uiitted  But  I  want  you  with  uie  all 
the  same  All  tile  trout  lu  the  creeks  , 
could  not  console  me  for  going  without  i 
j'ou.  And  you  need  a  change,  too.  Nita 
Ypu  have  not  been  away  all  thissuiuim  r 
ami  in  this  altitude  it  won't  do."  regard 
ing  her  with  fond  solicitude. 

“And  do  1  look  like  a  physical  wreck?*, 
standing,  tall  and  lithe,  before  him. 
laughingly  chiiilenginjtfiUl  glance.  That 
his  eyes  fouud  her  well  worth  their  look 
ing  she  could  not  but  read  in  bis  liug>-r 
ing  gaze  Blooming  health  waa  evident 
in  every  line  of  her  grandly  develop] 
form,  in  her  glowing  eyes,  and  Tu  the 
smiling,  red  lipped  mouth 

"What  u  splendid  unman  yon  ure, 
Anita!"  he  exclaimed  with  unwonted 
passion,  taking  her  hand  aud  prereiug  it 
gently  against  his  cheek.  Her  dark  face 
flushed  with  delight  at  the  caressing 
touch  >^he  was  full  of  that  tropical 
passion  that  must  always  be  seeking  ex  • 
preasiou.  while  lie.  having  comfortably 
subsided  into  the  placid  content  of  tin- 
married  man.  was  more  prc»e  to  hold 
up  the  cheek  than  to  press  the  ki*.-,  H- 
had  an  impression  that  they  indulged  in 
a  great  deal  <>f  philandering  for  a  couple 
to  whom  had  1  »< - -u  given  time  to  outlive 
their  honeymoon  but  only  the  jealuit* 
heart  of  tin-  wite  noted  on  which  side 
fell  the  balance  of  caressing 

"Ami  \  oa  will  go,  Don.  queruV'"  >.i*- 
uiurimuv  l  insistently,  her  finger*  tight 
emng  tender  I  j*  around  his 

"Gut  of  the  question,"  he  carelessly  re¬ 
turned,'  releasing  his  hand  as  he  peered 
through  the  vines  to  see  who  opened  the 
gate. 

"The  Rogerses.”  muttered  Anitn  iui 
patiently  Thesi^were  jieople  whom  she 
never  cared  to  welcome. 

“The  Rogers**.'  echoed  Donah  1.  iu  a 

very  different  tone,  not  at  all  sympa 
thizing  with  ins  wife's  prejudice  in  this 
particular 

"Love  among  the  roses — how  delight¬ 
ful!"  cried  Mrs.  Rogers,  as  she  tripped  np 
the  walk,  followed  by  her  husband,  her 
soft,  small  voice  affecting  Mrs.  Bartel’s 
nerve*  a*  sulphuric  acid  doe*  chalk. 
“Good  evening,  both  of  yon  Dou't 
move,  Mr  Bartels,  j-on  look  so  com¬ 
fortable  Why  should  you  disturb  ynnr- 
self  for  a  couple  of  old  cronies  like  Joe 
and  mo?  If  I  were  smoking,  with  my 
heels  up.  and  you  came,  i  would  not 
bmlge,  1  can  tell  yon."  with  a  pr  tty 
rippling  sound  in  her  throat  that  waa 
more  like  bird  song  than  like  laughter. 

"1  think  I  must  come  and  see,”  laughed 
tier  host,  with  the  easy  familiarity  all 
men  assumed  toward  her.  as  he  offered  a 
chair. - 

"Well,  I  won't  promise  positively  as 
to  the  heels."  with  a  little  oblique  glance 
into  his  eyes  from  the'shade  of  her  broad 
brimmed  hat,  as  she  nestled  back  in  the  ] 
chair,  rocking  with  childish  abandon: 
"but  if  yon  will  couie  soon,  with  your 
pockets  full  of  cigarettes,  we’ll  see  alxmt 
It."  T  ' 

She  was  a  dainty  little  creature,  scarce 
five  feet  high,  her  girlishness  considera¬ 
bly  increased  iu  appearance  by  a  pretty 
school  girl  sort  of  gowu,  considerably 
shorter  than  the  fashionable  length  of 
the  time.  She  seemed  like  a  qioiled 
child,  a  creature  meant  only  for  petting, 
with  her  innocent,  yellowish  brown  eyes, 
and  the  carelessly  smiling  mouth  show¬ 
ing  her  small  white  teeth.  It  seetned  as 
if  she  could  never  be  held  half  account¬ 
able  for  whatever  audacious  word  she 
(night  utter 

"You  may  expect  me."  laughed  Don 
aid,  with  a  furtive  glance  at  his  wife 
That  Anita  heard  and  disapproved  was 
plain  to  biiu  in  a  certain  tightening 
abont  the  lines  of  her  mouth.  If  only 
she  could  acquire  the  comfortable,  laissex 
faire  spirit  that  he  enjoyed! 

“Do  you  smoke,  Mrs.  Bartels?*  asked 
Mrs.  Rogers,  matter  of  factly,  turning 
to  her  The  glance  of  Anita’s  black 
eyes  might  have  been  ns  bad  as  a  cuff  on 
the  ear  to  a  more  sensitive  person,  but 
Mrs.  Rogers  cared  not  a  whit  for  what 
she  termed  that  lady's  airs  Donald 
after  the  first  shock  of  incredulous 
amazement,  burst  out  laughing,  ex¬ 
quisitely  tickled  with  the  incongruity  of 
the  idea.  Dr.  Rogers  leaned  toward  his 
wife  with  an  expostulatory  "Why,  Dot!" 
and  Anita  smiled  faintly,  as  if  courteous¬ 
ly  disposed  to  treat  the  question  as  a 
joke,  but  finding  it  bard  to  do  so. 

“What  a  remarkably  singular  idea 
you  must  have  of  me/'  she  said  slowly. 

"Oh.  not  at  all  I  had  an  idea  that 
all  Mexican  ladies  smoked." 

“Rut  my  father  was  an  Americano, 
you  know,  and  naturally  I  inherited  a 
few. American  prejudice*  And  then  1 
was  transplanted  when  I  was  so  very 
young,  yon  can  hardly  count  ms  a  Mex¬ 
ican." 

"One  could  nevet  think  you  anything 
else,  with  your  complexion  and  thuae 
magnificent  eye*.'  with  the  brusque 
naivete  of  a  child.  ' 

“Mil  grocias.  signer*."  with  nulling 
Irony. 

4-  "To  paraphrase  somebody  else."  Inter 
pointed  the  doctor,  in  amiable  affo^t  to 
change  the  subject,  “if  I  were  to  be 
talked  to  death.  I  would  oertainly  choose 
B(>ani*li  for  the  tougne  U  is  the  music 
of  language."  * 

"Bnt.  of  com**,  if  you  had-  remained 
|  in  Mexico  .you  would  have  smoked." 

*  persisted  the  small  ladv.  who  would  harp 

•  .  ©H 


on  whatever  string  pleased  her.  “When 
3tie  is  at  Rome  one  doe*  us  Romans  do 
After  all.  Mr  Bartel*,  propriety  is  all  a 
ui<£y  que.it u  i  of  I  trim  lc  tthd  longitude, 
is  it  not?  vV.i.itever  may  be  one's  |iet 
wickednesi.  if  he  travels  far  enough, 
around  the  world  he  u  pretty  sure  to 
fiu<l  a  place  where  i r  -  will  count  as  a 
virtu*.'  ** 

“Aren't  you  a  wee  bit  heterodox?"  * “* 
‘1  suppose  you  think  one  need  only  stay 
fct  home  and  employ  a  lawyer  to  white¬ 
wash  his  sins  anywhere?' 

Donald  laughed  a  good  ileal  amused 
with  tins  hit  ut  his  profession  ‘And  do 
you  propose  to  offer  me  a  retainer/'  he 
gayly  demanded. 

"That  would  be  a  case  of  the  blind 
leading  the  blind,  wouldn't  it?  I  think  I 
would  do  better  to  go  looking  for  that 
appreciative  community  where  tny  par 
ticnlar  |K*ccadillos  would  place  me  on  a 
pedestal  lu  popular  esteem." 

"Ah,  yon  will  go  to  heaven."  sighed 
Donald 
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lug  a  long  face.  Aud,  by  the  way,  when 
Mo  you  start  for  over  liie  range,  in  a  ter¬ 
restrial  way.  yourselves/* 

“Gur  Aunt  Martha  is  coining,  and  our 
plans  are  ull  spilled  into  cunsotnuie,  so. to 
Bi*-ak."  with  rueful  face  His  disappoint¬ 
ment  was  very-  real 

"And  Mr.  Bartels  is  goiug  without 
me,"  supplemented  Anita  siniliuglj' 
“What!  going  by  himself/*  with  most 
frank  surprise  *1  did  not  know  that 
you  ever  trusted  him  out  of  your  sight." 
Even  Donald  moved  restlessly  under  this 
charac(p{t*tic  candor 

“Oh.  yon  are  quite  mistaken,"  he 
lightly  protested  Mr.-.  Bartels  lias 
such  extravagant  confidence  in  uij'  ca¬ 
pacity  for  taking  care  of  myself  that  she 
is  continually  devising  schemes  to  be  rid 
of  me.  She  has  a  fresh  oue  on  the  tapis 
now,  bnt  I  do  not  promise  to  huuiof  her 
in  it."  N 

"But  1  silall  enlist  -Mie  doctor  on  my 
side  i:i  this  c  r  e,  and  be  will  tell  j'on  that 
you  must  go.  will  yon  uot.  Dr.  Rogers?" 
“Certainly  I  will  to  oblige  you." 

"We  will  eveii  make  up  the  prescrip 
tion  ourselves  ami  force  the  dose  down 
his  throat  il  necessary."  laughed  Mrs 
Roger.-.,  an  au  be. 'ion*  light  in  tie-  eyes 
cuqnecti.-driy  lifted  to  meet  t.ic  glance  of 
her  host  “We  will  .see  that  lie  goes 
even  if  it  compels  tu  to  go  >md  take  him 
ourselves. ' 

"Ah.  if  you  only  would!"  murmured 
Donald,  with  hi-  sweet,  almost*  uffetin 
iinte  smile  J  list  si i  .1^*  had  smiled  Ani¬ 
ta"*  heart  a>vay  upon  a  tiiu-  whe-.i  -hi¬ 
ll  ad  thought  the  rare  tenderness  of  it 
only  roused  into  life  at  her  glance  She 
had  grown  wiser  since,  discovering  that 
all  these  smiles  of  such  sunny  softness 
were  as  impartial  as  heaven’s  own  sun 
shine  upon  whom  they  fell,  meaning  no 
more  l ban  the  ugliest  gnu  of  another 
man  Bnt,  although  site  knew  now  lit 
tie  it  implied,  she  could  uot  restrain  a 
quick  impulse  toward  jealous  anger 
When  she  saw  that  caressing  glance  fall 
ing  upon  another  womu, 

"Don't  yoti  think.  Anita,  that  yon  are 
a  little — well,  just  a  little  paralysing  in 
your  manner  th  that  poor  little  woman?* 
hazarded  Donald  when  their  guests  were 
goc- 

"I  think  that  l  make  a  very  painful 
effort  to  lie  nice  to  h-r."  coldly,  moving 
to  go  iu  doors  "I  don't  udtuire  your 
friend,  yon  know,  Don.’ 

"And  why  should  you  not?"  with  goo  I 
humored  reasoning..  I  have  told  von 
how  awfully  kind  she  was  to  me  wln-  i  I 
hail  mountain  fever  If  she  did  not  ex 
actly  save  my  life,  site  at  least  did  ull 
that  she  could  to  make  Ijfe  worth  the 
living  through  that  miserable  time  *  I 
aui  under  an  immense  obligation  to  her 
on  that  score,  ami  l  can  neither  forget 
nor  ignore  it  .  I  wish  you  would  'thin-h¬ 
ot  that.  Nita.  aud  to  please  me,  if  for  no 
other  reason,  try  to  see  the  gool  there  is 
in  her" 

"I  would  need  Diogenes'  lantern."  iu 

terpoluled  llts  wife. 

“She  is  nne  of  the  he,t  liearted  little 
women  on  earth  There  is  not  an  atom 
of  harm  in  her,”  added  Donald  warmly 
“Then  why  <he*s  she  force  ujsci  peo 
pie  such  a  different  impression  of  her?- 
demanded  Anita  sharply,  leaning  back 
against  the  door  with  an  air  of  scornful 
weariness  of  the  sfrtiject  “Why  must 
she  have  Some  man  beside  her  husband 
forever  dangling  after  her?" 

“For  the  same  reason  that  Alcibiades 
cut-the  dogs'  tails  off,  perhaps — to  give 
people  something  to  talk  about,”  un 
wonted  irritation  iu  his  voice  “Your 
allegation  is  a  little  lutetiq*  rate  all  the 
same,  my  dear  The  men  whom  you 
charge  with  dangling  after  Mrs.  Rogers 
are  her  husband’*  friends,  who  are  more 
particularly  dangling  after  him.  if  yoa 
want  to  use  that  word  They  are  jolty 
hospitable  people,  who  entertain  delight 
fully,  in  a  free  and  easy  way,  and  their 
house  is  naturally  popular  with  all  the 
boys;  and  that  is  the  sum  and  substance 
of  Mrs.  Rogers' crime*.  Gt her  women, 
whose  evil  iiiingiuatiou*  prove  them  not 
a  tithe  as  pure  as  she,  are  full  of  spiteful 
jealousies,  and  yon  listen  to  all  their  idle 
tattle  because — well.”  slipping  his  artn 
around  her  as  tiicy  passed  iuto  the  dimly 
lighted  hall,  “of  eourat  I  can  guess  the 
main  ground  of  four  prejudice  against 
her  Yon  canuot  forgive  the  poor  little 
woman  because  a  few  vulgar  gossip*  once 
counted  me  auioug  her  satellite*  Bnt 
that  was  such  a  long  time  ago,  dear— • 
mere  myth  of  a  bygone  age.  And,”  with 
•  light  langh,  bending  to  kiss  her. 
“surely  you  can  affqra  to  forget  it, 
sweetheart:  because  it  can  never  be  said 
again." 

(  Jh  h<  nrjf  ) 
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